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	Heartbeat of Hatred

Pirate AU

It was inadvisable to surprise a woman with a sword in the middle of battle, especially a woman with a sword who had a personal vendetta against you and was keyed up on adrenaline and humiliation.

But pirate-hunter Jellal Fernades tended to leap before he thought, without his co-captain along to prevent some of his more unwise moves, and in this case it truly was an enemy of my enemy is my friend scenario.

As he, the woman who wanted vengeance and their worried childhood friend stood back to back, his ears faintly picked up the promise of 'we will settle this later, fiend.'

Grocery AU 

Being deadset on a mission to find the most perfect, delicious and high-quality cake for her birthday, I lashed out just as a hand reached in my peripheral, all my kendo training instincts focused on defeating the intruder who dare take Erza's cake.

Foot slipping on the wet floor, I suddenly found myself French dipped and nose-to-nose with a handsome, boyish face with the most amazing eyelashes I'd ever seen on a man and an intriguing tattoo etched into his smooth skin.

He smiled, cake in hand as he righted me, and I curled my fists, but he cut me off easily, "I am afraid I cannot give you this because Erza would be very disappointed without her favorite cake for her birthday."

Horserace AU 

Working with high strung colts was risky business, and Jellal Fernades was the best in the business – WAS being the operative word. Now, Kagura was staring down dispassionately at the lost and empty man, all desire for revenge drained away in the face of his amnesia. It was difficult to loath someone who barely remembered who they were, let alone what they had done.

Kill la Kill AU 

Lady Kagura ruled her school with an iron fist and will of steel, yet this new transfer student dared to challenge her authority.

When he defeated her brother with his inferior weapon and skimpy sentient suit, she swore he would be stopped – for the good of all.

Yet when she swung down, victory within her grasp both her heart and her sword skipped a beat, missing the fiend by inches.

Chobits AU 

Jellal was indifferent to the new androids; they didn't do anything a real human couldn't do, and giving them emotions as pure fallacy.

But the moment he accidentally switched one on – an assassin model no less – he was fascinated by the erratic and furious heartbeat beneath his fingers as gold eyes promise retribution for his former deeds.

"Prepare to die, fiend," the too-lifelike robotic woman promised with vengeance in her voice.

Doctor AU 

Of all the doctors, it had to be _him _that showed up to treat her big sister's injury – the one that ruined her life.

"Siegrain, you!" she reached for a scalpel while both of them watched her with surprise, her fingers scrabbling over the cool metal fueled by hatred.

"I think you mistake me for my twin brother," he replied heavily, "What horrible injustice did he do dumping you? You are not the first to try to kill me with a knife."

Hospital AU 

The two locked eyes over the white sheet that respectfully covered his body, and there was a long, tense silence before the redhead said, "I know it was his fault for driving drunk, but are you going to let him die when your hands can save him?"

Kagura, attending surgeon at the local ER, stared between where her brother lay and the bed where his killer was fighting for his life.

"As long as I don't have to put my lips on his fiendish mouth," she snarled, realizing no matter the hatred in her heart, she couldn't let him die – he owed her still.

Beach AU 

Blurry, she opened her eyes, coughing weakly and retching up seawater, which she promptly choked on as she registered a pair of lips hovering over hers and foreign hands on her chest.

"Get your hands off!" she growled, coughing more and becoming distinctly aware her string bikini top was undone and loose.

The man was slow to remove his hand, "Your heartbeat is strong, so I believe there will be no lasting trauma."

Oh there was lasting trauma alright! And there was about to be more to his face… if… she… could… just… punch… him… noooo.

Drugstore AU 

Kagura had a very strict schedule, and she always swung by the local drug store to pick up her favorite brand of lipgloss (Sexy Mother Pucker - she likes the shade OKAY?! It complimented her skin tone!) and Simon's Fuji Old Spice deodorant (he used to wear Swagger but decided to grow up a little and become a tropical island instead of a 15 y/o boy).

But someone kept taking the last one before she could get it and she finally caught him with a scream of 'that's mine!' making him whirl, staring, and deodorant flew all over the aisle.

"I need these…" he stared and she noticed the perpetrator was kind of good looking but that didn't excuse him taking 12 sticks of deodorant. "Meredy told me if the men did not wear _something_ to control the reek of BO she was going to take drastic measures, and I do not want to know what that entails."

Mafia AU 

It was unladylike to carry a gun, let alone use it, but Kagura thought she was prepared to use it when the time came, even though her hand shook and the man at her feet didn't move, face down on the cold concrete where he'd been dropped.

Reluctantly, she dropped to the hired assassin's side, checking his pulse and nervously clutching her gun in her free hand, eyes sweeping around for their attacker.

Apparently someone decided to kill two birds with one stone, and she was stupid enough to fall for it, leaving her and her sworn enemy in the same sinking boat of desperation.

Blind Date AU 

"I could… just…" the man with the tattoo started while pointing to the table behind her, "Switch. Because I believe my date is over there, and…"

Smirking a little she shook her head, "I can have dinner with my _brother_ any time, so you're staying right here with me, Mr…?"

He gave a sigh, glaring a bit at Simon's broad back and looking over his shoulder at Kagura's childhood friend Erza, "Jellal is fine, since we seem to be on a date now."

Royalty AU 

Kagura loathed the fact her future was decided for her – and in the hands of Prince Simon's killer no less all for the sake of an alliance! – and the first thing she did when she was old enough to reach was tear the portrait up on the wall down, slamming it into the ground and then slashing it to ribbons with a knife.

And that's exactly what she planned to do with the real thing too, when they met on her eighteenth birthday!

But she ended up frozen in shock at the sober, repentant man in front of her, looking at her keenly, his handsome face set with some intangible quality that made her heart speed up and the knife clatter from behind her back, resolve wavering.

Mermaid AU 

Kagura flicked her tail making the water churn angrily as she tried to escape the tidepool, scales glittering in the moonlight, making the man stare, his eyes wide and sword forgotten in his fascination.

Tentatively, he wet his lips, shifting nervously and setting his sword down on the rocks and her features softened with confusion as he reached down to run two fingertips along the translucent fringes where pearls and sea crystals adorned the turquoise fin.

Before she could say anything, he stooped down to heft her up, warm and solid and smelling of gunpowder, before carrying her into the cool night surf as the tide crept up, releasing her back to her kingdom without a word, just the lingering feeling of his heartbeat beneath her palm.

Bad Date AU 

Kagura couldn't believe she'd got pressured into this by Miliana – and she resisted rolling her eyes at the white-haired blowhard across from her. No, she did not want to see his 'ice dragon,' thank you very much.

Catching the eye of the waiter, she glared at his wince, daring him to do something about this horrible farce.

She wasn't expecting him to dump an entire pitcher of ice water on her date, effectively cooling off his arrogance, and bringing a blush to Kagura's cheeks at what she'd started.

A/N: A bunch of AU requests for this glorious pairing.


End file.
